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AIRAM CASTLE LOVED To COLLECT 
CLOCKS! AN INNOCENT PASTIME... 
YOU MIGHT THINK! YET IT WAS A 
CLOCK THAT BROUGHT HIM FACE-To- 
FACE WITH THE ULTIMATE /N 
HORROR »..4 CLOCK THAT WAS THE 
GATEWAY _TO THE MONSTROUS 


50 THIS ISTHE \/You'RE THE city alld 
Ir WAS LATE DEAD MAN You CORONER, HIRAM! 
ATNIGHT WHEN } TOLD ME ABOU.!/( TAKE A LOOK AND 
DETECTIVE WHAT'S SO. YOU'LL FIND OUT? 
SAM JEFFERS STRANGE ABOUT 
HIM 


TELLING HIM 
TO JOIN HIM 
ATA 
NONDESCRIPT 
ROOMING 
HOUSE ! 


HIS MAN'S BEEN 
LL HIS BLOOD! AND 


GOOD LORD 
DRAINED OFA 
THE EXPRESSION OF FEAR ON 
HIS FACE! 00 YOU HAVE ANY 
|\OEA WHAT OR WHO DID IT? 


OFFICER CASEY HEARD A 
SCREAM, RUSHED UP HERE 
AND_FOUND HIM JUST LIKE 
THIS / THERE WAS THIS 
SCRAWLED NOTE, TOO... 


JusT A FEW WoRDS,,. BUT THEY WERE TO 
LEAD TO A HORROR BEYOND BELIEF... 


IT JUST DOESN'T 
MAKE SENSE 


LET ME SEE 
IT, SAM | 


THIS MUST BE THE SURE |S! IT'S BEEN 


He MENTION CLOCK HE WAS _ A GIVING ME THE HEEBIE| | KNOW JUST THE SPOT IN MY 
OF ACLOCK IN f JEEBIES EVER SINCE HOUSE WHERE IT COULD 
THE STRANGE TL WALKED IN HERE! BE PLACED / 

NOTE AROUSED 

HIRAM CASTLE'S 


INTEREST! HE'D 
ALWAYS BEEN 
INTERESTED 
IN CLOCKS... 
ANO WAS 
CONSTANTLY 
ON THE 
LOOKOUT 
FoR NEW 
ONES TO ADD 
TO HIS. 
COLLECTION / 


IF THAT POOR GUY HAS THAT PARTICULAR J 7 WHEN YsToPT, YING TO 
NO HEIRS AND DIDN'T fe) N is TEN NET FRIGHTEN ME, SAM! 
LEAVE A WILL, YOU MIGHT SAM, DON'T ew IF I DISAPPEAR INA 
BE ABLE TO BLY THAT KNOW Why... CLOUD OF SMOKE 
CLOCK AT PUBLIC BUT IT DOES / S0 YOU B/D BUY IT, TILL LET You KNOW! 
AUCTION...BUT IT AFTERALL! I HOPE 
SEEMS TO ME YOU YOU'RE NOT A SUPER- 
HAVE ENOUGH CLOCKS STICIOUS GUY, BUT,, 
IN YOUR PLACE 


THE TICKING OF THE STRANGE CLOCK GREW 
LOUDER AND LOUDER UNTIL (TS SOUND FILLED 
THE ENTIRE ROOM : 


m HOPE I'LL BE ABLE To SLEEP 
wm WITH ALL THAT NOISE / IF L 
WEREN'T SO TIRED, l'O MOVE 


HIRAM CASTLE CARRIED HIS PRIZE HOME VERY 

CAREFULLY, NOT KNOWING HE WAS HOLDING HIS FATE 

Ww Ais HANES LATER,,,AS HE WAS READY TOGO 
O BED... 


THIS OUGHT To BEA 
GOOD PLACE FOR !T... 
RIGHT HERE ! 


A FITFULLTOSSING SLEEP FINALLY CAME,..AND | -..AN URGENCY PENETRATED HIS CONSCIOUSNESS... 
OUT OF THE DARKNESS OF THE ROOM A STRANGE | PULLING... DEMANDING... UNTIL, AT LAST, HE 
GLOW BEGAN TO FORM... OPENEO H/S EYES. 
WHO... WHAT. «+ 
THE CLOCK {DESTROY J HOW DID You 
THE CLOCK / GET HERE? 


I.-T REMEMBER YoU! You'RE 

THE MAN WHO OWNED THE 
UT, YOU'RE 

DI N’'T BE 


GET RID OF THE CLOCK Sack 
BEFORE IT'S Too OON'T 
LATE! YOu MUST... UNDERSTAND! 

You MUST... 


WHAT'S WRONG WITH THE BECAUSE YOU... 
CLOCK? WHY MUST T 


DESTROY IT? AGH-H-H-H! 


he APPARITION WRITHED IN AGONY AND THEN... 
DISAPPEARED IN A SEARING LIGHT THAT HAD 
A FORCE THAT CATAPULTED HIRAM BACKWARDS 
UPON HIG BED 


BUT DREAM OR NO DREAM... + T WELVE=- THIRTEEN! 
CASTLE FOUND FURTHER SLEEP| “THE CLOCK STRUCK 
AN IMPOSSIBILITY / HE LAY IN THIRTEEN TIMES /7 
BED... LISTENING TO THE CLOCK, 

COUNTING THE HOUR SOUNOED. 


EIGHT..- 
NINE... TEN... } 
ELEVEN... 


ALMOSTAT =| j THIRTEENTH... 
THE SAME x - TROKE f/f 
INSTANT AS THE . . ¥ 4 Pie | 4 
THIRTEENTH aS J . 
STROKE SOUNDED, 
HIRAM CASTLE 
FELT HIS BoDy 
TORN BYA 
TREMENDOUS 
VIBRATION! A 
SEARING PAIN 
FILLED HIM, 
AND THE ROOM 
WHIRLED AND 
TURNED 
ABOUT HIM! 


THE AGONY WAS INCREDIBLE /!! & MY HEAD! I FEEL AS WHAT HAPPENED TOMY BED-' 
AND THEN THE TERRIBLE SE/ THOUGH THAD DIED A ROOM? WHERE AMI? THIS, 
SATION OF FALLING.,, ENDLESSLY, THOUSAND DEATHS! STRANGE PLACE.,,NOTHING 
AT ALL HERE ! ONLY THAT 

GLOBE OVERHEAD! 


THE BRIGHT LIGHTGLARED MERCILESSLY | THEN, HE WAS SURROUNDED BY MONSTROUS, EVIL LOOKING 
DOWN, ANOAS CASTLE LOOKED AROUND | BEINGS THAT GATHERED AROUND HIM WI INGR' 

HIM THERE WAS A STIRRING IN THEAIR, | OLITSTRETCHED ARMS REACHING FOR MIM, 

A SWIRLING MIST/NESS THAT EMANATEC 

FROM THE GROUND... ANO TOOK FORM! IT CAN'T BE / 


L--L DON'T UNDERSTAND-- 
‘THESE... THE: § STRANGE 
SHAPES! I... MUST 
BE... OREAMING... 


GET BACK! You MUST 
NOT TOUCH HIM! NOT 
YET! NOT YET/ 


00 YOU NOT KNOW? YOU HAVE COME 
TO US THROUGH THE CLOCK.,, THE 
GATEWAY TO OUR PLANE OF EXISTENCE! 
WE LIVE ON THE BLOOD OF THOSE WHO 
ARE TRANSPORTED HERE BY THE 
THIRTEENTH STROKE! ~~ 


WH-- WHERE 
AM I? 


THIS 1S FANTASTIC! FANTASTIC... 
YOURE A LIAR/. YOU SAY? LOOK 
BEHIND You! 


HIRAM CASTLE WHIRLED... HIS SENSES STILL DAZED BY HIS 
UNBELIEVABLE EXPERIENCE ! 


MEN.,,HUMAN MEN-~ DEAD! WE ARE DEAD... 
BUT YOU'RE ALL... VICTIMS OF THESE 
ALL... EVIL THINGS / 


YOU... YOU'RE A NIGHTMARE COME To LIFE! CASTLE STILL HELP ) YES, YOU WILL! you 
THE ONE WHO DION'T BELIEVE TH/S WAS HAPPENING To YOU? | ARE GOING TO INDUCE 
TRIED To AIM... PEOPLE TO BE IN THE 
WARN ME... THERE |S NO ESCAPE! 20 ROOM WITH THE CLOCK 
THE ONE WE ARE GOING TO SEND ON THE THIRTEENTH 
WHO OWNED UNTIL THE ; YOU BACK TO YOUR OWN STROKE,..AND 
THE CLOCK CLOCK IS WORLD SO YOU CAN {} PROVIDE US WITH 
BEFORE DESTROYED! HELP US/ MUCH BLOOD; AND 
IT oIo! YOU MUST HELP : i ‘wy [A YOU CANNOT REFUSE 
US,,, HELP ae . * s eo BECAUSE YOU WILL 
? US-- . mr GE SUBJECT To 
‘ ss OUR WILL! 


I--L WANT To, BUT I-- 
I CAN'T! SOME FORCE 
WON'T LET ME! 


THE CLOCK... 


7 TELL HIM ABOUT IT! MAYBE 
HE CAN THINK OF SOME WAY 
OUT OF THIS NIGHTMARE ! 


WHY... WHY DON'T 
YOU COME TOMY 
PLACE TONIGHT, 
SAM? SPEND 
THE EVENING 
WITH ME: 


DOESN'T SOUND 
LIKE A FRIGHTENING 
EXPERIENCE TO 
ME! I'D BEGLAD 
TO COME |! 


THE 
ULTIMATE 
HORROR... 
CASTLE FOUND 
HIMSELF 


UNABLE TO 
TELL JEFFERS }% 
OF HIS 


Hi ‘ 
EXPERIENCE! 


TUMBLING 

FROM HIS 

TREMBLING 
lips! 


THE WILL OF THE HORRORS BEYOND 


The TORTUROUS STRAIN OF THE VIBRATIONS, 
AND CASTLE FOUND HIMSELF ONCE AGAIN IN 


HIS BEDROOM! ONE THOUGHT WAS LUIPPER~- 
MOST IN HIS MIND ! 


THE CLOCK! I'LL 
DESTROY THE CLock! 


[ y-vEs...I7'S 
ABOUT A 


OKAY, HIRAM... SPILL 
IT! WHAT'S ON YOUR 
MIND? YOU'VE 

BEEN TRYING 

TO TELL ME 
SOMETHING ! 


(T'S ALMOST MIDNIGHT, 
SAM ! HOW ABOUT 
COMING INTO MY 
BEDROOM? LT 

WANT TO SHOW 

YOU SOMETHING! 


SURE THING, 


YOU'RE ACTING SO YES... DO WANT TO 
STRANGELY, HIRAM! | TELL YOU SOMETHING... 
«STARTING TO SAY ABOUT THE CLOCK! 
SOMETHING,.. COME, LOOK AT IT 
AND THEN if} Y MORE CLOSELY! 


: STOP... 


wi 


LOOKS THE SAME LISTEN To [T! 
AS IT EVER TEN... ELEVEN... 
TWELVE... 


ANO THEN... 


WHAT HAPPENED, I--L CAN TELL 
HIRAM ?_ WHAT... You! MY WILL 
WHAT |S THIS \S FREE AGAIN, 
ALL ABOUT? NOW THAT I'M 

BACK HERE! 


HE HAD DONE 


THEIR WILL FORCED ME TO 
BRING YOU HERE ! THEY'LL 
DESTROY YOU..,AND DLL 
HAVE TO GO BACK AND 
GET OTHERS! -- AND THER! 
NOTHING I CAN DO... 
NOTHING /? 


AT LAST, CASTLE WAS ABLE TO EXPLAIN THE HORRIBLE THING 


Wud THEN... THERE APPEARED THE 
OEAC,,. THE LOST SOULS... 


HELP US! RELEASE 
US BEFORE IT's 
TOO LATE! 


I BROUGHT THEM MANY VICTIMS, TOO / 
BUT WHEN I COULD STAND IT NO LONGER, 
AND FOUGHT AGAINST THEIR WILL, THEY 
KILLED ME/ THEY'LL DO THE SAME TO 
You.,,UNLESS YOU DESTROY 


THE CLOCK / 


THE TWO MEN 
RAN GASPING 
FOR BREATH,, 
SMELLING EVIL 
THINGS CLOSE 
TO THEIR 


IT-- GASP-- IT'S 
HOPELESS! THERES 
. GASP, 


CAN'T GET 
AWAY | 


THE GLOBE... GASF.. 
THE DEAD MAN. 
SAID SOMETHING 
+ GASP... ABOUT 
THE SHINING 
GLOBE! IT's 
OUR ONLY 
CHANCE! 


GUT BEFORE THE ANSWER COULD BE GIVEN... 


BETTE SHINING Y THE HORRORS! 
m.\ {A LOOK ..THEY'RE 
COMING ! 


\ 
a 
\ 


[7 WAS A FORLORN HOPE, BUT.., TEFFERS FIRED... ly Ln 


ay® a A 


WE WILL 
HAVE RICH 
BLooD/ 


TH- THEY'RE GONE! 
WE'RE BACK IN YOUR 


THE sHoT 
PENETRATED 
THE GLOBE, 
SHATTERING (7! 

INSTANTLY 
THERE WASA 
BATTERING 
EXPLOSION... 
CRASHING 
AGAINST 

THEM, SENDING 
THEM 


HURTLING 
THROUGH 
SPACE... 


ROOM AGAIN! 


(TIS SHATTERED! ) DON'T You SEE} 
SESTROYED THAT'S MY 
ANO JERE), BULLET! THE 


A BULLET 


OBE MUST'VE 
BEEN THE 
PROJECTION OF 
THE CLOCK IN 

THAT OTHER 


I--I_OON'T UNDER- 
STANO WHAT 
HAPPENED / 


THE--THE 
CLOCK,,, 
LOOK AT IT! 


BUT IS THAT REALLY $0? 
THIS 15 A LARGE WORLD MY 
FRIENOS, AND THERE ARE 
MANY CLOCKS IN IT! ANY, 
YES... THE GATE- ONE OF THEM MAY BE 


WHEN You WAY TO THE 
DESTROYED HORROR |S GONE.,. 
THE SHINING AND THE Lost 
GLOBE, You SOULS ARE RELEASED! 


DESTROYED ) I THINK WE HAVE THE NEXT TIME IT 
THE CLOCK JZ NOTHING TO WORRY STRIKES... LISTEN FOR 
ABOUT, HIRAM! THE THIRTEENTH 
STROKE / 


WITCH 


HA-HA-HA-HA-HA! 
YOU DARED MY 


: MAGIC ! 

CAN A DEAD MAN'S GHOST ‘ 

LIVE IN A TIGER? CAN ATIGER’ 

BLOODY FANGS AND BULLET- 

PIERCED HEAD BE ATTACHED I'M A DEAD MAN 
TOA MANS CORPSE? BLACK ANO A GHOST 
WITCHCRAFT AND ANCIENT 
DEVIL LORE PLAY HORRIBLE o 

TRICKS IN THE MYSTERIOUS Rey 
EAST WHEN A FAMOUS HUNTER SS 
EL 


WE HUNT THE 
LIVING... AND FEED 
ON THE DEAD! 


TIN SOUTHERN INDIA, A PARTY OF THREE WHITE WALLACE HARWOOD KILLS A TIGER.,. ANDA 

HUNTERS ARE STALKING THE SACRED TIGER THAT| | WITCH-DOCTOR'S REVENGE /S BORN: gy 

THE LOCAL WITCH-DOCTOR HAS FORBIDDEN THEM — = 

TOHUNTe++ —— Z YOU HAVE KILLED MY BLOOD- 
AS MY NAME'S WALLACE \ 77 BROTHER THE SACKED TIGER: 

I DON'T WANT *~ ( HARWOOD,T'LL STRETCH THAT) 7 6 ‘ NOW, CURSE YOU! 

To CROSS THAT) > TIGER-CAT'S SKIN.| Z 3 

WITCH CHAP... WITCHCRAFT... BAH ! 

HIS WARNING 

SCARED ME.., 


THE HUNTER FROM THE WEST FACES THE 
EASTERN WITCH-COCTOR.., 


SHUT YOUR SILLY 
MOUTH! ALL I'VE 
DONE IS KILLA 
TIGER! 


NOw, FOUR THOUSAND ) HA! HA! MUMBO- 
YEARS 0 OF EVIL JUMBO! “BALONEY! 
HALL F; : 


LET HIM FOAM AT THE / 88, BITU... THAT NIGHT WALLACE'S OREAMS ARE FULL OF 
MOUTH! TOMORROW TIGA TIGA / STRANGE VISIONS... 
WE'LL GO ON TO TIGA! KIRI-. /4 OMH HHH. Pig 5 CURSING 


TIGA ! J ’ NOW THE 


SUDDENLY, A HORRIBLE CHANGE COMES OVER 
WALLACE HARWOOOS FACE ANO BODY... GOT TO RUN... THEY <\ GET YOUR RIFLE, JACK: 
AN - 


CURSE |S COMPLETE! Xs I'M CHANGING,,, AND 
NOW HUNTER SHALL I FEEL L'VE GoT To 
BE HUNTED! rags RUN..,OR DIE / 
NS 


MUSTN'T KILL ME,,, BUT HERE'S 
I CAN'T TALK To ANTELOPE! ! 
THEM WHO I AM 


SHOOT! THAT'S 
FRESH MEAT 
FOR CAMP! 


(OW THE HUNTER ye He HUNTER'S GUNS END THE BEWITCHED LIFE--AND 
KNOWS A TRAPPED THEN, MORE WITCHCRAFT BEGINS... ; 
BEASTS FEAR! fk 
BUT LOOK! IT'S 


MUSTN'T FADING INTO 
“Ben THIN AIR ! 
MUSTN'T, ’ 


: 


MY NAILS ARE NOW CLAWS... 
be MY TEETH ARE FANGS. 
IF THEY SEE ME, THEY'LL = . MY SKIN IS SPOTTED. 
AGAIN YOUSHALL \ KILL ME AGAIN... AND I FEEL 
BE HUNTED... AND_/ ANOTHER CHANGE COMING... 
AGAIN DIE / 


IF ONLY I COULD 
DIE ANO STAY 
DEAD.., 


= ae, Z y 
a 
WHEN YOU DIE,,YET T ALREADY FEEL 


SHALL YOu LIVE “Yy THE BULLETS 
AGAIN... PIERCING MY 
HEART..+ 


BETTER GAME.., 
LEOPARD... 


THERE ARE MORE THINGS POSSIBLE IN MAGIC THAN 
ANY MAN CAN BELIEVE.,.OR SHOULD BELIEVE... 


AAAGH! I THOUGHT 
I SAW WALLY AND 
iP 


THAT WITCH-DocTOR 
CHASING HIM! 


LET US HUNT AGAIN! IF [CHARGE THEM...) RUSH TO YOUR 


LET THE WHITE PIG THEY'LL KILL ME DEATH...AND_¥ 
OF A MAN BECOME AND END THIS - TOMORROW'S LIFE 
A BLACK PIG! TORTURE... OF FEAR ! 


HAHAHAHA ! J 


AS THE MOON GOES DOWN,,,THEMAGIC SEEMS 
TO ENO... 


WALLY,-.!S IT 
I WAS ONLY A WITCHCRAFT YOU-- OR YOUR 
PIG--NOW I AM A HUMAN 
AGAIN, I CAN HUNT THAT 
WITCH-DOCTOR AND 4 
KILL HIM! 


WITH THE DAWN, THE STILL ALIVE HUNTER 
VOWS REVENGE... 


FORGET THE MADNESS ME THREE TIMES LAST NIGHT, 
THAT HAPPENED LAST ALL I WANT IS TO SHOOT THAT 
NIGHT,,, TODAY I'M GOING \ WITCH-DOCTOR JUST ONCE | 

—7 TO SHOOTMEA \ ‘ 
WITCH- DOCTOR! 


WALLY=- 
LISTEN TO 
REASON... 


THE WITCH-DOCTOR HAS NO GUN: BUT HE COME,. 
HAS DEADLIER AND STRANGER Ai UNITIONere ONE 
BY MY DEAD, STRIPEO BROTHER... 
COME BACK TOME! 


LET US HUNT THE 
IHO KILLED YOU! 


THAT STRIPED SHADOW CAN'T_)\, WAIT... 50ON we) 
BE A TIGER..-L'LL KILL / SHALL HUNT, MY 

y THAT WITCH-OOCTOR WITH )( STRIPED BEAUTY! 
LITTLE WINGS OF DEATH-- ! MY BARE HANDS / 

CURVE AROUND US ANC 

DO US NO HARM... 


CAN A DEAD TIGER HUNT A LIVE MAN..,? HARWOOD RUSHES STRAIGHT INTO A WAITING, 
Pp 


SPEAR-STUDDED ELEPHANT PIT... 


NOW THE LIVING SHALL DIE AND 
THE DEAD SHALL LIVE | 


a ‘ am 
ae) |Z a 


Wicca win 


WHEN THE LIVING DIE,THE HiODDEN GHOST APPEARS.. 


TIGER SHALL FADE... AND GHOST OF MAN 
GOES TO MEET TIGI 


|S COMPLETE! 


$ 


THROUGH ALL ETERNITY, THE GHOST OF THE TIGER 
ace FEED ON THE GHOST OF THE MAN WHO KILLED) 
(Meee me 


Y EAT WELL FOREVER, 
MY STRIPED BEAST! 
EAT! : 


HORRIBLE! LET'S 
BURY HIM AND 
LEAVE THIS > 


WHO KILLS THE 
SACRED TIGER, 


hh SCOTLAND, WHERE IN THE WINTER THE FOG HANGS COLO AND BLEAK ANO WATER FILLS 
THE GRAVES OF THE NEW OEAD, THERE ONCE FLOUR/SHEO THE MOST HORRIBLE OF CRIMES— 
800Y SNATCHING ! DOCTORS ANO MEDICAL STUDENTS, DESPERATE FOR CADAVERS UPON 
WHICH 70 EXPERIMENT, HIRED THE SCUM OF EOINBURGH'S LINDERWORLO, GALLOWS BAIT OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION, TO STEAL BODIES FROM NEWLY DUG GRAVES / RESPECTABLE MEN, 
FAMOUS IN THEIR PROFESSION, ALSO /NOULGEOD IN THIS DARK PRACTICE, AND THEREBY 
HANGS THE OREAD TALE OF JOHN ABERNATHY, WHO FOUND HIMSELF AT THE MERCY OF 
A MAN NAMEO ORUM, MORE SIN/STERELY KNOWN AS THE GRAVE RAT... 


OWE DREAR WINTER NIGHT 
(NM 1840, DR. JOHN 
$ ABERNATHY PREPARES 


Gp FOR ANOTHER SINISTER FORAY... 
sayz RA R_S/NI ¥. 
Vy Mm 7d 


yy “ust you W'I'M soRRY, SUSAN, BUT 
PGO OUT IN |I MUST! VERY IM- 


WEATHER, / DON'T WAIT FOR ME, 

DADDY! I'LL \ AS I'LL BE VERY 

BE LONESOME, ) LATE! GooD- ¥ 
4 AND IT'S SO 4 NIGHT, DEAR! 

SNUG AND 

WARM HERE! 


Lb, =. 1 
b Zils THE DOCTOR STEPS OUT 
(NTO THE SWIRLING FOG. OF 
EDINBURGH. + + SLE j 
4 


PRAY GOD THE CHILD WILL 
NEVER KNOW THE REAL NATURE 
OF MY BUSINESS / BUT THERE 
/S NO OTHER WAY FOR ME! NOW } 
If ORUM 15 ONLY AT THE 
 RENOEZ VOLS 


~~ 
INUTES LATER THE DOCTOR APPROACHES A Ldarr QRUM, KNOWN AMONG THE UNDER- 
RIAGE, WAITING LIKE A BLACK COFFIN BENEATH WORLD AS THE GRAVE RAT, 1S NOT A 
THE FOG SHROUD. operas, PRETTY SIGHT... =eeaee 
aye, poctor! |Z Ay : ae 
YOU, THERE, ORUM! I A GOOD one! Ze A REAL GOOD ONE THIS TIME, 
Bee YOURE ON TIME FOR 5 WA voctorR! A NICE YOUNG FELLER 
ENCE 1U, ER, FOUND. = 7 HE BE, AS DIED IN HIS PRIME 4g 
HING’ FOR ME? x PZ», ONLY TWO DAYS SINCE! IT'S 
\ Z 2 A FAR RIDE, THOUGH! 


WA 


pie? LET'S GET 
STARTED! 


L HATES TO ASK, SIR, BUT I SHOULD HAVE 
MORE GOLD FOR MY TROUBLE! FINDING 
THEM GETS MORE witl YOU 
DANGEROUS EVERY ALL RIGHT, YOU SHALL ] WATCHED THEM BURY THE CHAP Y STOP TALKING 
DAY! LOOK AT THIS | HAVE MORE GOLD! ONLY THIS AFTERNOON! THAT'S ] AND GET IT 
ONE-MILES OUT IN/ guT HURRY, YOU OVER WITH | 
THE COUNTRY! FOOL! WE DON'T BE SOFT, AND I'M A MAN (@ THIS BUSINESS 
HAVE ALL THAT LIKES EASY DIGGING! 


SEEMS TO ME YOU'RE A BIT HERE WE ARE AT LAST! WON'T BE A 
SQUEAMISH FOR THIS WORK, MINUTE TILL WE'LL HAVE A NICE 
DOCTOR! YOU'RE THE ONE 

AS WANTS THE CORPSES, 

NOT ME! AND THE 


BUYER IS AS GUILTY ) WORK WOULD BE 
AS THE SELLER! y~ IMPOSSIBLE WITH~ =~ WITH SCUM LIKE THIS 


yes, ¥ 
Wyes! oF }y 
COURSE! 


BUT Z NEEO HIS HELP! ¥ 


g YA 
| Wily ) 4 y BODIES ARE SO 
) / ; WFERNALLY HARO TO, 


Sl 


\ 
Ww“ 
MANS: 


Pre A TIME THE ONLY SOUND /S THE 
SLITHERING OF LOOSE EARTH AND THE 


COFFIN UNDER 
MY SPADE! 


Mlmwres LATER ALL SIGNS OF (77 BE CAREFUL, YOU FOOL! 
DON'T WRECK US! IF _ 


WE'RE CAUGHT WITH 
Bea SURE, DOCTOR!) THIS BODY, WE'LL BOTH [> 
A 


THE GHOULISH DEED HAVE BEEN F 
OBLITERATED... p= 

PUT HIM IN THE 
BACK WITH ME AND 


NEVER FEAR, 
DOCTOR ! OLD 
¢ ORUM KNOWS HOW 
TO HANDLE y 
HORSES! YOU 
JUST LEAVE THE 
DRIVING TO ME re 
AND /'LL LEAVE 


FIGURING 
ON HIM 
RIDING UP 


DRIVE STRAIGHT TO 
MY HOME — THE 


THERE WE ARE! Y TAKE HIM OUT OF THE 
HE'S A—(GASP)—] COFFIN AND PUT IT 
HEAVY SORT OF / BACK, THEN COVER IT 
CHAP! BUT OVER ! LEAVE NO 
WE'VE GOT Y TRACE TO SHOW WE'VE 
HIM RIGHT BEEN 

ENOUGH! 


EOINBURGH AND THE [I~ BLAST 
DOCTOR'S HOME... ME IF HE 
= AIN'T A 
HEAVY ONE! SEEMS 
ALMOST A PITY FOR 
A PRIME YOUNG 
FELLER LIKE THIS TO 
DIE SO SOON— EVEN IF 
IT DOES MEAN 
GOLD IN MY. 


pr POCKET! j 


7 
ee AS THEY REACH 


THE CUTTING UP_& 


AW\Va eal” 


AND THERE YOU 
ARE, SIR, JUST AS I 
PROMISED! A REAL 
NICE ONE, ALL DELIVERED! 
NOW IF YOU'LL OBLIGE 


Yes, I KNOW! 
YOUR MONEY! 
HERE YOU 

> 


YOU'RE NOT A VERY 

HOSPITABLE MAN, DOCTOR! 

NOT EVEN THE OFFER OF 

A DRINK AFTER A COLD 

RIDE! WELL — GooD- 
NIGHT TO You! 


FIVE GUINEAS ! 
NOW GET OUT! I'LL 
LET YOU KNOW 
WHEN I NEED YOU 

AGAIN, ORUM! 


STILL UP, /S SHE! OF CORPSE-SNATCHING AS I 


) CURSE THEM BOTH, WITH BE! OMY HE'S A GENTLE- 
MAN — WHLE (i A GALLOWS’ 


50 HIGH ANO MIGHTY IF 
SHE KNEW THE TRUTH 


SZ WONDER WHAT TAKES DADDY AWAY SO 
MUCH, AND $0 LATE AT MIGHT? HE & 
NEVER TELLS ME ANYTHING —AND 
WHEN I ASK QUESTIONS, HE OMLY 
TREATS ME LIKE A NAUGHTY CHILD! A 

3 1 SO WORRIED / 


ABOUT HER PRECIOUS EA 
: FATHER! MS: 670 


v7 WERE /S THE SULLEN CREAK OF A WINDOW, 
DANK AIR, ANO THEN... { 


Suereneus UP A HEAVY CANE, THE ONLY 
WEAPON AVAILABLE, THE DOCTOR ANSWERS 
4S DAUGHTER'S FRANTIC SCREAMS.,. 


you! you, 
PRUM! YOU 
FILTHY 


GREAT SCOT7T— WHAT 


DON'T TOUCH ({ COULD HAVE HAPPENED?, 


! 


MIND THAT YOU DON'T STRIKE ME! 


"LL TELL 
YOU'LL TELL NOTHING, YOU FIEND? 
\ I'LL BEAT YOUR EVIL CARCASS TO AN 


EVERY— 
STOP: 
J a 
my] INCH OF ITS LIFE! iy rs 
HERE SEE HOW YOU arene 
SAR LIKE THIS! ILLING 
(De wm “ 


ew THE CREADLUL BEATING /S OVER, THE { ALL RIGHT, 
DOCTOR HURLS THE ERINGING MAN (N70 7 


HAP YOUR FUN 


WITH MES BUT SLL 


GUTTER SWINE! 
HOW DARE YOU 


v7 
(LL NOT STOOP TO KILL? 


SHE LIES! I MEANT 
NO HARM, DOCTOR! I 
SWEAR IT! I WAS 


DADDY! OH— 
H-HE WAS 

GOING TO 
HURT me! 


Sy 
AZ 


THE LIKES OF YOU, 
DRUM, BUT I'LL GIVE 
YOU A LESSON YOU 
WON'T FORGET IN A 

HURRY! HERE'S 
MORE — AND 
ANOTHER ONE — 
AND ANOTHER! 


Y ALREADY STALKS Hi, COMFORTS 
THE HYSTERICAL SUSAN.-. 


FEAR! MY WORD /S F OH, DADPY, 


ANDO UGLINESS, YOU'RE \ WO7H/NG AGAINST Jf IT WAS 


i YOURS, ANO YOU 
COULD HAVE ME 


ENOUGH, BUT 
THERE ARE OTHER 


WAYS! ONE OF THESE, 


DAYS MY FINE 


GENTLEMAN, YOU'LL 


ALL OVER NOW! BUT 

JUST THE SAME I 

THINK WE'LL SEND YOU 

TO YOUR AUNT AGATHA 

IN LONDON! YOU CAN 

REST, DEAR, AND FOR- 

GET THIS 
erate 

(f EXPERIENCE! 


RUE THE DAY YOU 


TOOK A STICK 70 


So THE NEXT AFTERNOON... NONSENSE! I CAN LOOK W/7'S REALLY JUST AS 


AFTER MYSELF, MY DEAR. \ WELL THAT SUSAN 
~ MUST I GO TO NOW OFF YOU GO FOR | HAS GONE.’ I NEED. 
- ttl BBY AUNT AGATHA, DADDY? \A NICE LONG VISIT IN |ABSOLU7E PRIVACY 
— Memes I WOULD MUCH RATHER |LONDON! GIVE YOUR / FOR MY NEW - 
RGH=LC STAY AND LOOK AFTER _/AUNT MY LOVE, ANDO EXPERIMENTS — 9 
you! PLEASE? DON'T FORGET TO ‘Y ‘ 


SSS NY WRITE AS OFTEN AS YOU 


4 
<x 


HMMM— A FINE SPECIMEN! DRUM WAS As L3ir FOR ONCE THE DOCTOR 1S WRONG — TIME * 
RIGHT ABOUT THAT, AT LEAST! RATHER PASSES AND BODIES ARE IMPOSSIBLE TO FINE... 
A PITY TO LOSE THE SERVICES OF THE acetal ila 
ROGUE — HE HAD SUCH A KNACK OF THIS /S OUTRAGEOUS! I MUST 00 SOMETHING, AND 
FINOING BODIES WHEN ~ 5: SOON, OR ALL MY WORK WILL BE FOR NOTHING / TWO 
NOBODY ELSE COULD! WEEKS NOW AND I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE 70 LOCATE, 


BU7 I SUPPOSE TF 
SHALL GET BY! 


>» Fam): 


1 a (i i ae 


MN l Ab Was: — Seupey 
WiLL JUST HAVE TO CALL ON THAT X\CTO THE DOCTOR SETS OUT TO FIND THE MAN WHO, 
ROGUE, DRUM AGAIN! HE CAN Fill? EVEN THEN, /5 SCHEMING FOR REVENGE... 
ME A BODY, /'LL WAGER, AND PERHAPS ) yoy CERTAIN YOU WANT TO GO TO 
BY THIS TIME HE HAS LEARNED HIS “ay THE DEVIL'S TAVERN, SIR? 
PLACE! 1 WOT; I'LL GIVE Hind IT'S NO PLACE FOR A 
ANOTHER LESSON— GENTLEMAN! 
WITH THIS , : 


i “= 
UTIL LEE TIT 
USL Ese LES 
LLALLLLEL 
rare al 


se 


W)\ 


Sloov THE DOCTOR FINDS HIMSELF (Shee enouer.] ‘yes, You JL] aaRGAIN 1S QUICKLY "Re 
WW THE STEWS OF EDINBURGH, WHERE |} SCUM,I “~\ MACE... aw < 
HUMAN RATS COME OLIT ONLY AT WHO KNOCKS AT \ NEED You! ) < THAT'S A BIG 


MGHT ANO MUROER LEERS FROM 4 THIS HOUR 7 OH, 'TIS WELL, FOOL, |} ORDER, SIR, 
EVERY DOOR. -. 


L QOUBT THAT THE 
DEVIL WOULD HAVE 
THE RABBLE THAT 
LIVE HERE! NOW (= 
ONLY ZRUM /$ AT 


ALL RIGHT, ONLY STOP FAWNING RIGHT AWAY, SIR! yA STORM BREAKS AS DRUM LASHES THE 
LIKE A WHIPPED DOG! WE'LL AND THANK YOU, HORSES INTO A FURIOUS PACE... SQ 
ear » FORGET THE PAST! SIR, THANK YOU aE \ 
Z) NOW TAKE THIS GOLP ) FOR NOT HOLDING |} AFRAID WE'RE GOING TO 
A AND LET'S BE A GRUDGE AGAINST / GET A BIT OF A SOAKING, 
OLP DRUM! SIR! BUT THE STORM WILL 
MAKE IT SAFER—FOR OUR (| THAT BODY 


SSSAYY WE'RE HERE AT LAST, 
GO EAsy, YOU DOCTOR! YES, NOW 


MINUTE OR TWO AND 
“WE'LL HAVE YOUR 


THERE, DOCTORY A YOUNG GIRL, EH? 
ABERNATHY! FAIR ENOUGH! B-BUT 
LIKE HER? )j|\ WAIT A. MINUTE — 
NOs 


Fut ¥, ORUM HAULS A NEW MADE COFFIN OUT 
tie THE GRAVE... YMINC YOUR TONE, 
THERE SHE I5, DocTOR! YOUR. Pa ENOUGH 
CORPSE! NOW LOOK YOUR FILL, TAKE OFF THE 

My FINE GENTLEMAN ! HAH- HAH— JLTAKE Of 

YES, LOOK INTO THE COFFIN! 


} WY KG 
LY fake S 

BEAT ME LIKE A DOG, EH,DOCTOR? \/ YOu DEVIL! You | 

MURDERING FIEND! 


: susan! LY WASN'T FIT TO WIPE YOUR MUDDY 
NO— DON'T FEET ON, WAS L? HAH-HAH— WELL, YOU'RE MAD — 
a N LET IT BE! WHAT DO YOU THINK OF MY REVENGE STARK RAVING 
NOW? I KILLED HER AND WAITED — . 
KNOWING YOU'D COME TO OLP DRUM 
SOONER OR 


 — 


The DOCTOR'S PISTOL FLARES LIKE A I SINNED, SUSAN, DEAR, AND YOU HAD 
ROCKET (NV THE NIGHT... AND NOW MY LIFE IS OVER, TOO> 
$a If ANC THERE'S THERE'S NOTHING LEFT 
HUH! A PISTOL — y/ Al AN END TO you, ) FOR ME ON THIS EARTH! 
VIM — ‘WB DRUM! you'LL BE PATIENT, MY 
Y\ NEVER MURDER | DAUGHTER! I'LL 
AGAIN—OR ROB >) BE WITH YOU IN 
ANOTHER GRAVE! { VERY LITTLE 
AND NEITHER E 


‘ f 


EW THEY 


FOUND THEM 
NEXT MORNING, 

DOCTOR JOM 

ABERNATHY LAY 
WITH HIS ARMS AROUNO THE DEAD GIRL... 
BOTH A TENCER ANO GRISLY SIGHT! THEY 
WERE BURIED IN THAT SAME CHURCHYARD, NOT 
FAR APART, WHILE THE BODY OF DRUM WAS A 


\\f 7AKRED AND HUNG ON A GIBBET [7 
FOR ALL TO SEE... a 


“1RISH 
HEALING 
STONES 


--YOU THERE! STOP SNICK- 


=, FRING! NOW L/STEN/ WORK WONDERS 


Gb 01S You KNOW 
. ‘ THAT--- 


(AND THATAINT 
BLARNEY!) 


NOT'T00 LONG AGO, 
i AGLASS CANE 


HUNG FROM A 
CEILING, PROTECTED 
"ANY HOUSE FROM 
ILLNESS and BADLUCK! 

FAILURE TO CLEAN 
THE ROD EACH DAY, 
RESULTED IN DISEASE, 

BAD LUCK and EVEN : 

DEATH,! 
(HEY, DID YoU CLEAN YOUR ROD 
° TORAY Pin, HMM ? ) 


+> AN OLD WIVES CURE 
FOR PAINFUL ARTHRITIS 
wasToORUBA. ° 
GOLD WATCH OVER 
THE SWOLLEN AREA, 
wm» AND THE PAIN STOPPEDS 
TODAY, DOCTORS 
GIVE ARTHRITIS 
PATIENTS GOLD 
INJECTIONS TO 
STOP THE PAIN / 
(PS, NEVER MENTION THIS 
To A DOCTOR, HE'LL SEND 


YOU To A HEAD SHRINKER,, 
um ATIVARO EXPERT! ) 


DONT SNEER !-=-THESE 
ARE THE BELIEFS OF PEOPLE 
LIKE YOU AND ME! 


Se / KING ACANST Evi 


BACK INTHE MIDDLE AGES, ir @ 
WAS BELIEVED THAT IF YOU 
WORE A RUBY RING, ITWOULD 
TECT YOU AGAINST EVILI 
= OH HUF NOW TELL ME A TRUE STORY / 


IN THE WO7JOBALUK TRIBE, IN 
AUSTRALIA, (T'S BELIEVED IF A BAT 
\S KILLED IT WILL ALSO SHORTEN 
THE KILLERS LIFE! > 
we WANT TO GO BAT HUNTING~.-HMMM © 


~ GOON, BE A VAMPIRE. ORDER 
A BLOODY-MARY J 


A SHOCKING, SEARING TALE OF A 
MURDER THAT COULON7T HAVE 
HAPPENED... YET 17, Ae. / A TRULY 
FANTAST/C YARN OF "THE GIRL 
WHO OIED THREE TIMES"... 


GET DRESSED ANO 
GET DOWN HERE, 
JERRY / ZL NEED YOU. 
FRAMES TALBOTT, THE 
PROMINENT SOCIETY 


hice A RATTLESNAKE 
GIVING WARNING, A 
PHONE BUZZES HARSHLY 
(N THE NIGHT... - 


OUCH! CALLING 
AT THIS HOUR.. 


t . PAST COUPLE OF 
WONDER WHO. HOURS CLUE HUNTING... 


AND MY SCORE 
/S STULL 


HELLO, FLANAGAN! PY THANK GOODNESS, V PLEASE, CHIEF! HALF_AN 
] MRS. TALBOTT’S JERRY! TOOK HOUR, FROM PAJAMAS TO 
APARTMENT _IS [gM YOU LONG ENOUGH | CORPSE_ISN'T BAO BUT 
ON Six; EHF SUPPOSE YOU GIVE ME 
THANKS. THE STORY. 

oO DO. ; 


Hace AN HOUR LATER... 


GOOO MORNING, 
MR. MAXON ! FINE 
TIME TO PULL IN, 
SIR. BUT THE 
INSPECTOR IS g 
WAITING FOR 


SA 


A 


NN 


WN 


VN 


ANNI 


MRS. FRANCES TALBOTT! 
STABBED TO DEATH: 
KILLER UNKNOWN. AND 
HER HUSBAND, FRANK 
TALBOTT, HAS ONLY 
BEEN DEAD TWO 
Weeks! 


AND HERE [S THE THIS WAS PROBABLY THANKS, 
WEAPON, JERRY. A THE MEANS OF ENTRY. | BUT I THINK 
BARBECUE FORK: CAN SIMPLE ENOUGH. ANO I'll TALK TO 
YOU TIE THAT? OF ALL] THE MAID TELLS ME THE MAID 
THE WEAPONS TO USE / THAT SHE HAD A DATE \ AGAIN, IF 
FOR. MURDER! THE TONIGHT... WITH A YOU DON'T 
MINUTE I SAW IT, I CERTAIN MARVYN DRAKE. MIND. 
KNEW |'D BETTER THE WEALTHY PLAYBOY! 

CALL You, WE'LL GET TO HIM 

LATER... 


sur 


\ al 


AN 


I HEARD THEM COME IN TONIGHT, 
SIR. BUT THEN IL THOUGHT L HEARD 


EVEN, ER, BEFORE HER MR. ORAKE LEAVE. HE... HE SLAMMED 


HUSBAND DIED. I DON'T HMMM... GOOD THING \ THE DOOR AND IT SOUNDED LIKE HE 
UKE TO TELL TALES, IN A_WAY, THAT MR. WAS R-RUNNING DOWN THE HALL. I 


YES, SIR, MRS. TALBOTT 
SAW A LOT OF MR. DRAKE, 


SIR, BUT THEY HAD TALBOTT (S DEAD! AS DOZED OFF THEN, BUT LATER I WOKE 
SOME AWFUL QUARRELS } THE WRONGEO HUSBAND, UP ANO GOT TO THINKING SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT, AND POOR HE'D BE THE PRIME WAS WRONG. I GOT UP ANDO FOUND 


MRS. TALBOTT STABBED WITH THAT... 


MR. TALBOTT DIED F 
THAT AWFUL FORK- 


SUDDENLY OF HEART- 
FAILURE. Hf 


Ware wsrecror vames PREPARES TO GO 
AFTER MARVYN DRAKE, JERRY O/SCOVERS 
A STRANGE THING..- 
_[{YES, SIR! MR, TALBOTT 
USED TO BE AN 
EXPLORER A LONG 
TIME AGO. HAS 
WHOLE CRATES OF 
THESE THINGS, AND 
THERE /S SOMETHING 
MISSING, SIR! THE 
THREE- POINTED 


@uUITE AN ODD 

ASSORTMENT OF 

JUNK HERE! 

MR. TALBOTT'S, 

I SUPPOSE? AND 

THERE SEEMS TO 

BE SOMETHING 

MISSING RIGHT 

THER 

CENTER! 

MORE THAN ROUTINE MUROER_TO_TH/S, 

ALL RIGHT! A THREE- POINTED SPEAR, 

AND A THREE- POINTED FORK! MOST 

PEOPLE WOULD HAVE USED THE SPEAR; 

BUT OUR KILLER USED THE FORK. 4 
AND THEN STEALS TH 

Wo Ml SPEAR... OR SOMEONE DID: 
ly WHY? THE MOST LIKELY 
i \ SUSPECT, THE HUSBAND, 

./S TWO WEEKS DEAD! 


HAH- HAH- HAH-HAH.--- NO, I 
TELL YOU! NO! you CAN'T 
BE ALIVE! you'RE DEAD! 
HAH- HAH... ; CLANCY! 

4’ OUNNO, 

SIR! BUT WHAT- 

EVER IT 1S..-T 
] GOT A FEELING 

IT_AIN'T GONNA 


LAUGHING! BUT 
WHAT KIND OF 
LAUGH IS THAT? 


DRAKE DOESN'T ANSWER, 
BUT HIS DOOR, IS OPEN! 4 


YOUNG DRAKE, 
ALL RIGHT: AND YOU'D 
BETTER, CALL BELLEVUE, 
THE LAD HAS 
GONE MAD! 


SO STRANGE, SIR. \ THIS IS STRANGE! YOUR 
IT WAS HERE ONLY \MISTRESS WAS KILLED 
YESTERDAY: A WITH A FORK THAT HAS 
LONG SPEAR WITH /THREE POINTS, NOW THE 
THREE SHARP f SPEAR DISAPPEARS: BUT 
POINTS... AND WHY USE THE FORK 


MR. TALBOTT WAS| WHEN THE SPEAR WAS }> 
AVAILABLE... OR WAS £7 


SO PARTICULAR 
ABOUT IT, 


HUNCHES. V'LL IN 
WUST KEEP 
(ANY MENTION 
OF THAT SPEAR 
FROM GETTING %~ 


\( GOT AW 10EA /T 
MIGHT PAY OFF. 


Mean Me, INSPECTOR JAMES, REACHES THE 
APARTMENT OF MARVYN DRAKE; WEALTHY 
PLAYBOY WHO DATED 
THAT EVENING... 


THE MUROEREO WOMAN 
Goop! we'LL ae 


BARGE ON IN. I 
WANT TO TALK TO 
<1 THAT YOUNG FELLOW, 
EA GOT A LOT OF 
Sires EXPLAINING, 


HAH— HAH... YOU'RE TOO 
LATE! TEE-HEE-HEE... 
YOU'LL NEVER CATCH HIM ft 
NOW! COPS CAN'T CATCH & 
GHOSTS, CAN THEY ? AND 
HE'LL COME BACK AND KILL 
US ALL THE WAY HE 
KILLED FRANCES! HE'LL 
KILL ME: 


Sel 


IP ANAALSASUSSTPLELT 


A; BREAKFAST THAT MORNING... 
A_ FINE THING, JERRY GOOD MORNING... 


_MAKON YOU PROWL ALL | (YAWN)... I JUST 
NIGHT ON A PERFECTLY | DIDN'T HAVE THE 
INTRIGUING MURDER, AND / HEART TO DISTURB 
I_HAVE TO READ 
ABOUT IT IN THE 
PAPERS! 


YOUR BEAUTY 
SLEEP, MY DEAR. NOT 
THAT YOU NEED IT... 


a 
?> 


(PARDON ME, RUTH, I'LL RETURN 


YOUR PAPER PROMPTLY. JUST 
WANT TO CHECK SOMETHING. 


HMM. LOOKS LiKE 
I SUCCEEDED IN 
KEEPING THE INK 
HAWKS FROM 
MENTIONING THE 
THREE BLADED 


ABOUT /7- 


Alo LATER, AS JERRY AND WIS 
CHIEF VISIT MARVYN ORAKE /N 
BELLEVUE HOSPITAL... 


GOT A JOB FOR you, I DON'T GET 
RUTH. I WANT YOU TOJIT; MASTER. 

SPEND THE DAY WHY_ INFO ON 
GATHERING DATA ON HiM? IT WAS 


BUT I'LL Go. musTY 
OLD NEWSPAPER 

LIBRARY... UGH! I'M 
JUST A LEG WOMAN 


FRANK TALBOTT, HE | HIS WIFE FOR, YOU, THAT'S I TELL you, Boy Wr reaize 
DIED PRESUMABLY OF ® WHO was Bi ALL! IT MADE MY BLOOD IT's A 
HEART FAILURE, TWO { MURDERED! YOU'VE GOT} RUN COLD. DRAKE / COMPLICATION 
WEEKS AGO. I WANTA WHAT IT TAKES] WAS RAVING MAD. / FOR You, 
EVERY SCRAP OF FOR THE JOB, / YELLING ABOUT @CHIEF, BUT I've 
INFORMATION YOU MY PRETTY! 4 GHOSTS comING | GoTA COUPLE 
CAN LOCATE. TO KILL US ALL, | OF IDEAS 
HERE'S A LEAD... =) — CLAIMED ONE THAT MAY 
HE USEO TO BE BY > KILLED MRS. WORK ouT! 
AN EXPLORER. =¥ = wi) TALBOTT! 
\ = i) 
Sl i) se 
g Ray! 
Z > SS = a 
y § SYEa 
Bs i SS 
SS 
ee od e 
= A 
~N a 
| { y 


i 


ee | ) SE 


POOR, CHAP. 
HE'S HAD 
A BAD 
SHOCK OF 


PLEASE TRY NOT TO EXCITE HIM, 
GENTLEMEN. HE'S CALMED DOWN 
CONSIDERABLY SINCE WE 
BROUGHT HIM HERE. 


COME. GOOD. I'M 
SAFE NOW. HE 
CAN'T KILL ME 
WITH you 
AROUND. 


JERRY, WHY ALL 
RUSH TO GET TO 


DON'T BELIEVE 
ORAKE'S GHOST F 
STORY? 


Awo AT THE CEMETERY... 


MINO YER FOOTING, GENTS. 
HAD SO MUCH RAIN LATELY, 
THE PLACE IS A SWAMP. 
AIN'T FAR NOW... 


HMPF...SHOULO HAVE 
WORN MY GALOSHES: 


SO THIS IS THE 

RESTING PLACE OF 
THE LATE FRANK 

TALBOTT, EH? 


s 2 r 
BACK AT HIS APARTMENT, 
VERRY DISCUSSES THE 
CASE... 


SEEMS YOUR LATE MR, TALBOTT \ STRANGE 
WAS SOMETHING OF A MYSTIC AS) WEAPONS, 


WELL.AS AN EXPLORER, 
JERRY: LIKED TO STUDY 
YOGI ANO_ THAT SORT OF 

THING. SPENT SOME TIME 


IN THE INTERIOR OF AFRICA, 
EsP! IALLY WITH THE SWAN- 


Ry HILL TRIBE. NO 
DETAILS ON THAT 
EXCEPT HE LIKED 


WEAPONS. 


[AND MAKING UP THIS STORY 
ABOUT FRANK TALBOTT'S GHOST 
WY COMING BACK AND DOING THE VOB! 
WHY DION'T I SEE THROUGH THAT. 


ACT SOONER? ae 
y en et) 


RIGHT. THERE HE BE. 
HAD THE SERVICE RIGHT 
HERE IN OUR OWN 
CHAPEL. I SAW HIM 7 
MYSELF, NICE- LOOKING ff 
FELLA. TOO BAD ef: 
Y, 


Y4; 
iT a // 
ABOUT HIS WIFE Yfyy 

YM 


By Fy LM 
YW LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER 
Y GRAVE TO ME. 
WHAT NEXT) 
JERRY? 


ee 


EH? LIKE 


2” Ano ante Laver 
& 
+. PUBLIC LIBRARY. 


HAD THE DEVIL'S OWN TIME GETTING 
RUTH OUT OF THE WAY, BUT I'VE GOT, 


IF YER LOOKIN' 

TO SEE IF WE 

PUT DOWN GRASS 
SEED, WE DID. BUT IT 
AIN'T NO USE WITH ALL 
THIS RAIN. WASHED IT 
ALL AWAY... 


HMM, I THINK 


VE GOT WHAT 
I CAME AFTER) 


HEADING INTO THE 


THREE- PRONGEO \70 SE SURE OF THAIS THING- /T'S 


SPEARS, PERHAPS? 

CONTINUE, MY 
DEAR. You 
INTEREST me! 


©) TO COLLECT STRANGE, 


ALMOST TOO FANTASTIC! NOW TO 
BROWSE ABOUT A BIT... 

UWNPER S FOR 

SWANHILL e 


Later THAT NIGHT... 


WELL, THE TRAP /S SET! THE CHIEF AND 
A FEW OF HIS BOYS ARE STANDING BY. 

NOW TO SEE IF MY FANTASTIC THEORY 
WILL HOLD UP, ALL THE SWANHILL LORE 
= I OUG UP THIS AFTERNOON WOULD. 
SEEM TO PROVE MY POINT... BUT 

OF COURSE THIS MAY BE THE 

WRONG NIGHT. JUST HAVE TO 

TRY... ANP HOPE... 


CLOSE THE CASE? WPOOH. You ALWAYS 
MAYBE ANO MAYBE | SAY THAT! ANYWAY 
NOT. IN ANY EVENT, | I'M HERE, ANO HERE 
IT COULD WELL BE [TI STAY, JERRY 
VERY DANGEROUS, 

~ RUTH! 


Awo AS JERRY ENTERS THE APARTMENT 
OF THE MURPEREO WOMAN... 


RUTH! wart IN I KNOW PERFECTLY WELL 
THE WORLD ARE _| WHAT YOU THOUGHT! BUT 
YOU DOING HERE?/I WON'T BE LEFT OUT OF 
I THOUGHT... EVERYTHING: I KNOW 
: YOU'RE GETTING READY TO 
CLOSE THIS CASE, ANDO IT 


, So ENSUES A GLOOMY TWO-HOUR VIGIL IN 


THE APARTMENT OF THE DEAD MRS. TALBOTT... 


HMM... AFTER FOUR! IT's OH, JERRY! 1I.. 
GOT TO BE SOON OR NOT 4 HEAR SOMETHI 
AT’ ALL. I LEFT THE 
WINDOW BY THE FIRE- 

ESCAPE CONVENIENTLY 
UNLOCKED... 


SUCCENLY, JERRY'S HAND 
REACHES FOR THE LIGHT 


GOOD MORNING! WE'VE 
BEEN EXPECTING You 
FOR SOME TIME. 
BEGINNING TO THINK 
YOU MIGHT NOT SHOW 


JERRY | I READ 7 

you Ven= ON THIS ay rahe HAVE YOU HEARD 1S NO! DON'T 

CASE, BUT I'LL * THE SWANHILL DEATH ) SAY IT! 

TAKE CARE OF CHANT, TALBOTT ? I DON'T 

YOU RIGHT WANT TO 
RA DIE AGAIN! 


Ms JERRY SLOWLY STARTS TO RECITE THE 
WORDS HE HAD $0 CAREFULLY MEMOR/ZEL.. 


Hey! ARE you 
KIDS OKAY? GADS— 
W—WHAT'S THAT? 


HE'S DONE FOR! HE MUST 
HOW DO YOU 


got HAVE USED THE OLD SWAN- Vf 
Sf iy | HILL CHANT TO COME BACK.. REPORTA 
Lo I GUESS HE NEVER CASE LIKE THIF* 
77 ,-| FIGURED ON ANYONE DEAD MAN 
oAN 00k | Bur A SWANHILL COMMITS | 
He Foam —\ TRIBESMAN KNOWING MURDER 
"é Ro THE REMEDY! 
wa lt 
WZ 
gu? eZ 
pee HE 
WOR 
eh 


SACK SPRATT COULD EAT NO FAT, WHILE HIS WIFE COULD EAT NO LEAN — REMEMBER ? 
SUT THIS 15 4 NEW VERSION, A TALE OF TERROR, ABOUT A WOMAN WHO LITERALLY ATE HER~ 
SELF _IN7O HER GRAVE! BERTHA SPRATT SHOULD HAVE SEEN COUNTING HER CALORIES, BUT 
WSTEAO SHE COUNTED HER CHANCES, WHICH WERE NOT GOOD! 


ONE VERY 


fr REALLY STARTEO THAT MIGHT WHEN JACK SPRATT 
SAME HOME FROM WORK, ANQ, AS USUALs. 


THAT YOU, No! you'RE 
DARLING? FAT ENOUGH Now! 
DID you 


NOW, DARLING, 
DON'T —GLULP)— 
TALK LIKE THAT! 
YOu KNOW WHAT 
THE DOCTOR SAID 
ABOUT MY— 
(CHOMP)—GLANDS) 
IT'S NOT my 
he = FAULT! 


IT'S TRUE AND YOU KNOW 
ITLL CAN'T STAND THE 
SIGHT OF YOUR FAT FACE 
ANY LONGER! |'/M THROUGH— 
FINISHED — DONE! 


ANo THE FIGHT 15 ON... JACK SPRATT! 
ay DON'T YOU 

GLANDS! THERE'S JAY DARE TALK 

NOTHING WRONG WITH TO ME Like 

YOUR GLANDS! YOU'RE 

JUST A FAT, LAZY PIG! 

ALL YOU DO IS EAT- 

EAT—EAT! 


if GOODBYE, FATTIE! }/ OHH — I HATE 
"LL BE AT THE CABIN IN you! GO TO 


AND I'M SICK OF YOU;— 


YOU SKINNY LITTLE RAT! < 

GO AHEAD, LEAVE! GET THE MOUNTAINS IN CASE 

OUT AND SEE WHO 2 OF BUSINESS! BUT ONLY 

CARES! GO ON, NOW, “B 2 BUSINESS! THE NEXT 
TIME I SEE YOUR FAT 


RIGHT THIS MOMENT. ; FACE, L WAN To BE Laeeres a) 
GET OUT— GET OUT, i k TIT 
: IN A DIVORCE COURT! 7mm) 


VUST PLAIN LOAF L I'VE GOT 
PLENTY OF MONEY, AND THE 
SUSINESS WILL RUN /TSELF FOR 

A TIME! 17'S GOING TO BE GRAND — 
NEVER HAVING TO COME HOME 

a AVO SEE HER AGAIN! 


— 


LEFT BERTHA/ 
NOW FOR THE 
Y MEXT FEW 
WEEKS /'LL 
VLUST TAKE 
17 GASY/ 


a4 


SERTHA — GET TH/S SS AND T COULD, 
THROUGH YOUR FAT TOO! RIGHT 
SKULL! WE ARE Now /'2 

FIMISHEO ! I MEAN YY LIKE TO 
KUL 


OR STOP ME FROM 
GETTING A OIVORCE 
AND I MIGHT 20 
ANYTHING / I MIGHT, 
EVEN KiLh YOU s 


OF COLD RAGE, JACK SPRATT 
BEGINS 70 PLAN... 


I WONT GO BACK 70 
HER! I CANT! (Lh 
KILL HER FIRST —ONLY ® 
HOW? HOW CAN £ KiLL | 


OF THE ELECTRIC 
CHAIR? THERE 
MUST BE 4 Way, 
(FE (M CLEVER 


ANo FOR A MONTH IT WORKS OUT GO 
TWAT WAY! 8L/T ONE DAY. = ( SHE DOESN'T WANT 70 GO 
7 THROUGH WITH THE DIVORCE 
AFTER ALL! SHE WANTS 
ME 7O COME GACK— 
WANTS US 70 START 
OVER AGAIN! HAH— 
NOT A CHANCE / 


A LETTER FROM 
GBERTHA ! I KNEW IT 
WAS TOO GOOD TO 
LAST! WHAT DOES 
SHE WANT? WHY 
CAN'T SHE LEAVE 
ME ALONE? 


WA | ANoTHER MONTH PASSES— 
Sad THEN THE PHONE BELL 
RUDELY SHATTERS H/S 


HLH! THAT'S 
FUNNY! WHO COULO BE 
CALLING ME UP HERE? 
YNLESS (77'S — BUT SHE 
WOUWLON'T OARE —NO7 AFTER 
THAT LETTER I SENT HER/ 


CALLING MR. SPRATT! A 
MESSAGE FOR YOL, S/R/ 
ARRIVING /N VILLAGE ON 
THE 4.1/0 — PLEASE 
MEET ME —LOVE— 


THE THOUGHT OF SEEING M/S HATED gp 
FAT WIFE 15 TOO MUCH! IN A FURY 


WESTERN UN/ON 


BSERTHA. 


BERTHA— 
COMING HERE! 
NO/ I WON'T 
STAND FOR 


THIS 0L.0 GUN, NOW. rr Ie 


ST/LL WORKS —AND 
/VE GOT SHELLS! 
ONLY THEY’ O GET ME 
SURES 1'D DIE, TOO! 
TOO BAD /T AIN'T 
AGAINST THE LAW 
FOR YOUR WIFE 70 
BE FAT, IT OUGHT J 


Bur MURDER WILL FIND A WAY. SOON HE HITS Ano HE 
ON THAT LOOKS FOOL-PROOF... 


|, /'VE GOT 17! A GUN-TRAP—LOTS, 


OF PEOPLE USE THEM IN THE 
MOUNTAINS AS PROTECTION 
AGAINST THIEVES! 


NOW — THE GUN OUGHT TO 
TESTS /7...| FRE THE INSTANT I OPEN 
THE DOOR! FIRE RIGHT 
THROUGH THE OPENING ANO— 
(EHLICKLE) —K/LL ANYBODY 
STANOING THERE! 


PERFECT! ANO THERE'S 
HEH-HEH — A LOT OF 
BSERTHA ! 


Me RELOADS THE = 
GUN, AND LATER...) Z FIXED THE GUN-TRAP 
BECAUSE I HAD TO BE 


BUT SOMETHING GOES WRONG! AS HE 
WATCHES THE STATION FROM A Ke 
CONEEALED SPOT... 


ZL WON'T MEET 8ERTHA! 
SOMEHOW I MISSED HER! AND 
ME I KNOW SERTHA, SHELL GO 
STRAIGHT OUT 70 THE CABIN! 

SHE'LL OPEN THE DOOR, 
ANo — BOOM — 
THE END! 


PLANNING GONE FOR NOTHING! BL/T 
MAYBE /T'S FOR THE BEST. MAYBE 
SHE'S DECIDED TO LEAVE ME < 
ALONE AFTER ALL / p 
> 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, IN THE FAT? NOT HER! SHE SEE,I HUH! I—I NEVER 
VILLAGE'S TAVERN... WAS A KNOCKOUT! TOLD YA! ) SAW HER BEFORE 
A WOMAN-—~—\ AND SHE ASKED HERE IN MY LIFE! 
Hl, MR. SPRATT! LOOKING FoR ME! ) FOR YOU — FOR SHE IS 
SAY, DID YOU SEE MUST BE SOME / MR. JACK 4 Now! / MR. SPRATT? I 
THE BABE WHO WAS) MISTAKE! I 4 HAVE A MESSAGE 
LOOKING FOR you?/ DON'T KNOw— F FOR YOU — FROM 
WOW A REAL WAIT A MINUTE, YOUR WIFE! ¥ 
CLASSY NUMBER! } THOUGH! WAS WAVE BEEN 
- = SHE BIG AND FAT— BERTHA S 


Fz SLOPPY? 


I'M HELEN MACKSON, MR. SPRATT! 

I MET YOUR WIFE ON THE TRAIN! 

MY WIFE? A AT THE LAST MINUTE SHE 
MESSAGE FROM ) DECIDED TO GO ON—AND 
BERTHA? BUT {ASKED ME TO 
W-WHO TELL you! 

ARE YoU? ) SHE SAID 

YOU WOULD 

UNDERSTAND! 


) 
pice 
FAS, 
B inees 
GOODBYE — FOR NOW! i'M 
STAYING IN THE VILLAGE 
FOR A TIME! MAYBE WE 
¢AN SEE EACH OTHER r 


“N 


<I HUH 7 OH, SURE, 
MISS MACKSON! WE 
fy SURE WILL! AND 


THANKS FOR OELIVER- 
rit ING THE 


HE 


3 


Leer ALONE, SPRATT PLUNGES /N7O A WH/RL 
OF CONVECTURE... 


SO THAT'S IT! SHE 
LOST HER NERVE! SHE 
MUST HAVE KNOWN 10. 
KILL HER! WELL, 
THAT'S A BREAK FOR 
&“S B07H/ AND THIS 
GIRL —CUTE! IT 
WONOER [© 


PHONE FOR YOU, HAH~HAH— 
MR. SPRATT! MAYBE 1 HOPE so! 
THE LITTLE DOLL 

AGAIN, HUH? 


SACK SPRATT THEN GETS ; . 1m HERE, sity! MINUS 
AN UGLY SHOCK! COLD i i : : TWO HUNOREO POUNCS AND 
FINGERS GRIP HIS SPINE cl WITH MY HAIR OYEO/ I 
AS HE RECOGM/ZES THE B Ny OWLY CHANGED MY VOICE 
V ° TO FOOL YOU, DARLING! 
Sl HELLO, DARLING. HOW kL DON'T YOU SEE—/M 
DID YOU LIKE MY LITTLE JOKE? ? . (Na A NEW WOMAN! 
HAH~HAH —I CERTAINLY. Wey: sccgencrt 
a SOLED YOU/ J JOKE? WHERE 
ARE YOU ANY- 


y-yes/ You 4 
ARE! ¥~ YOU'RE 
BEAUTIFUL, BERTHA! 
amg LOVELY! ye 


iS 
S 


THEN HURRY TO THE CABIN, DARLING 1m (HUH! Y-yOU'RE— TOP HER! THE 
CALLING FROM A HOUSE DOWN, THE ROAD! \ NO, BERTHA! Pay flaked ithe perp shin, 
ZI WANTED 70 SURPRISE YOU SO HURRY I — DON'T WANT HER 70 DE) 
ar, 1 NOW! SHE'S LOVELY! MY 
r YUMINNE IE CABIN fl Wire! OHHH —Z GOT TO 
SHE H-HUNG equa MAKE /T /N TUME/ 
\ 


WE CAN 67ART ON OUR SECOND 
HONEYMOON. ‘BYE! 


GAAAAA — A BLow-ouT! 
l'LL CRASH —WON'T BE 
ABLE TO GET TO BERTHA 


IN TIME! 


MAINES LATER, JACK SPRATT EMERGES [MY HEAD HURTS! YOU WERE RIGHT, DARLING, 
FROM A FOG OF OARKNESS ANO PAIN: +. I—L WAS HURRY- )ALL THE TIME! BUT WHEN 
Yl ING TO meer you!/ YOU LEFT ME, I SAW THE 
I—MyY HEAD—] YES, DARLING! IT's ME, IT SEEMS LIKE LIGHT! L SLAVED NIGHT 
HURTS! BUT ¥ BERTHA! L HEARD THE \ THERE WAS SOME-) AND DAY TO REOUCE! 
YOU— YoU— _)éRASH AND CAME BACK AND } THING I HAD TO ~{ AREN'T YOU PROUD 
p PULLED YOU OUT! THERE J TELL YOU— BUT OF ME? yp 
WAS NOBODY ELSE 4 d yes —VERY 
7] AROUND! yZ/\ REMEMBER! PROUD! BUT IF 
4 : 


4 ONLY I COULD 
SHOCK, DEAR! 


YOU'LL BE ALL 
RIGHT! COME, 
MLL HELP you! 


NOW— DEAR! TAKE ME IN), WHAT? OH, SURE! 
YOUR ARMS JUSTAS MLL CARRY YOU 
& if YOU DID WHEN WE INTO THE CABIN! 
STOP WORRYING, DEAR WERE FIRST MARRIED! A JUST LIKE OLO 


YOU'LL REMEMBER IT YOU'RE RIGHT! BUT 4 YOU DO REMEMBER 
SOONER OR LATER! IT SEEMED IMPOR- = 


ANO I DON'T WANT \ TANT— VERY IMPOR- 
ANYTHING To SPOIL | TANT! BUT ICANT { 
OUR SECOND HONEY- | REMEMBER NOW! 


THERE! NOW y 
LL JUST OPEN YES, BERTHA! 4 ««. JUST REMEMBERED! 


THE DOOR AND... Ff BUT WAIT A “(im 4 YAAAAAAAAAAAA— 


FOR IT, MAM! CAME | BUT I DON'T 
BYE, HONEY! DRIVE WGooP MORNING, REGISTERED ALL KNOW ANYBODY 
SEE YOU CAREFULLY, | MRS. BENTON! THE WAY FROM IN ENGLAND! ,& 
TONIGHT! J DARLING! 

is 7 


PACKAGE FOR ENGLAND! 


— FOR H(S JOB IN THE CITY... 
1 


— 
ye 


yz 3 


Mise NOT SYLVA, BUT 
SOMEBODY KNOWS YOU... 


[) 


ik 


DARN! I CAN'T EVEN OPEN IT WITH 
A NAIL FILE! WELL, HENRY CAN 20 
/T FOR ME WHEN HE GETS 


Wlovemy SYLVA FEELS AS THOUGH A WHITE- 
HOT (RON HAS BEEN THRUST AGAINST HER 
THROAT. -« 


OHH—I DO REMEMBER 
MOTHER TELLING ME SHE 
WAS DESCENDED 


SYLVIA BENTON, 2349 BEECHWOOD 
ROAD. 


OAD. 
EAR MRS. BENTON: YOU ARE THE (QQ 
Ore. REMAINING HEIR TO THE \ 
MOUSE OF LATHROPE, NOW EXTINCT. 
YOUR GREAT AUNT, AMELIA, DIED 
\N THE POOR HOUSE NOT 
(i LONG AGO. THIS LOCKET 
WAS HER ONLY POSSESSION: 
SINCERELY: 


ABERCROMIE. AND 
ABERCROMIE , LAWYERS 


MENTION THE LOCKET AT ALL 
ANO JUST SEE IF HE 
NO’ 


HER THROAT THERE BLOOMS A 
STRANGE RED SCAR... 


OHHHH — ULILIIOOOO — 

FEEL SO FUNNY! S-SOME- 

THING IS HAPPENING TO 
ME! 


Murs LATER AS SYLW/A GROPES IAYBE SYLVIA 1§ A NEW PERSON! AT 
BACK TO CONSCIOUSNESS... LEAST BONZO DOESN'T SEEM TO KNOW 
HIS MISTRESS... J 
50 F-FUNNY. I NEVER FAINTED a BONZO! WHAT'S: THE 
BEFORE! ANO I FEEL LIKE A MATTER WITH YOU? 
DON'T YOU DARE 
GROWL AT ME! 


Fi Q < s 


A STRANGE RAGE AND DESIRE TO KILL 
COMES OVER SYLWA BENTON... 


L DID IT! I KILLED BONZO! 
HAH-HAH- HAH— I. SUPPOSE L 
SHOULD FEEL SORRY— BUT 
> I DON'T! I FEEL 
Gooop! 


A 


YOU MANGY cUR! 
I'LL SHOW YoU— 
I'LL KILL you! 


ru GET RID OF Hit, 700! THE FIRS i” 
CHANCE I GET! BUT I'LL BE CAREFUL 
VERY CAREFUL! 


1 i G 
IG AM CHANGEO SOMEHOW! I FEEL FREE— 


W HENRY! WHY DID I EVER MARRY A 
WR SMVELING FOOL LIKE HIM? 6 


S; THAT EVENING THE UNSUSPECTING // HEY — SOMETHING 
HENRY BENTON COMES HOME FROM WORK. NEW? WAS THIS NO! DON'T 
— we WHAT THE MAILMAN ) TOUCH IT, HENRY! 
BROUGHT THIS YOU MUSTN'T! 
MORNING? 


THE SIGHT 
OF H/M 
MAKES ME 
SICK / 


USED TO IT YET! AND 
I'M NERVOUS TONIGHT, 
DARLING! you 
UNDERSTAND ? 


S- SURE, DARLING! 
I DION'T MEAN 
TO UPSET you! 


wy HMMM — 
LL GET DINNER )} OKAY, SHE /5 
READY NOW! ACTING 

W STRANGELY 


TOMGHT! 
20M'T LINDER- 
S7ANP THIS’ 


THE SCAR‘ THE 
LOCKET MALEY 


NO (N THE KITCHEN... FTI L DON'T QUTE™UNDERSTANO WHY—BUT 

ZL KNOW THE LOCKET MAKES ME FEEL 
THAT WAS CLOSE! IF HE SEES THE SCAR, G000 ! (LL NEVER PART WITH 17! SO 
HELL ASK QUESTIONS — MAYBE EVEN TAKE 


TOMIGHT HENRY WILL GET 4 LITTLE y 
THE LOCKET AWAY FROM ME! THEN I Df 
MIGHT BECOME THE WAY I WAS BEFORE! 


A MINUTE LATER THE DOORBELL RINGS, [BUTI DON'T YOU WILL, SIR, YOU 
AN... UNDERSTAND, WILL! I ONLY HOPE 
GOOD EVENING! MY NAME IS MR. FENN! my I AM NOT TOO LATE! 
yes? FENN, CHRISTOPHER FENN, WIFE DID RECEIVE \ THOSE FOOLS BACK 
\ AND MY BUSINESS IS MOST A LOCKET TODAY, |] IN ENGLAND, THOSE 
URGENT! L HAVE FLOWN ALL ] [~—__ LAWYERS, MADE A 
THE WAY FROM ENGLAND! TERRIBLE MISTAKE... 


* 7 


WVLWA LISTENS TO THE STRANGE 
MY SPECIALTY IS PSYCHIC Y CONVERSATION —ANO BEGINS TO 
RESEARCH, SIR! THE SUPER- UNDERSTAND. . - 


i KET THE LATHROPES 

a Sie Mie, Wha WORK WERE ORIGINALLY FRENCH! ONE OF 

BY A WOMAN WHO WAS yng THEM, A DUCHESS, WAS BURNED AT_/ MEAN 

EXECUTED IN FRANCE THREE- MA |THE STAKE! FIRST SHE WAS \ SHE 
BRANDED WITH THE FLEUR DE- HAS 

HUNDRED YEARS AGO—FOR L/S —ON THE THROAT! AND 


WITCHCRAFT! 


A LOCKET AND GAVE IT TO A 
FRIEND! YOUR WIFE... 


yes! IT WAS TO BE 


GIVEN TO ME FOR PEOPLE DON'T 1 KNOW THE LOCKET'S HISTORY! 
sTuoy! I WOULD }| BELIEVE IN EVERY WOMAN WHO HAS WORN IT 
HAVE DESTROYED HAS BECOME A.WITCH! THEY SEEM 
IT! BUT THE TO INHERIT AN EVIL POWER! BUT FIRST 
LAWYERS THE LOCKET SCARS THEM, BURNS A 


MADE A 
MISTAKE! 


FLEUR, DE LIS ON THE THROAT! IF 
YOUR WIFE IS NOT SCARRED, THERE 
IS STILL A CHANCE... 


ANCESTOR WAS A WITCH—AND NOW 50 
AM I! GOOO! L CAN FEEL THE POWER 
(IN ME — THE URGE TO Kilt! /2L 


DARLING! HE —HE 
WANTS TO SELL ME 
SOME INSURANCE! 


OHH#- GHHHHHH— 
MY STOMACH! 
BURNING UP! 


&.- SYLWA HAS QVERHEARD 
— 


HERE COMES 
MY WIFE NOW! 
SO THAT'S IT/MY NOT A WORD 

OF THIS YET! 


I AGREE! FIRST WE 
MUST SEE IF SHE HAS 
THE SCAR! THAT IS 


won'T you Jag Wit SYLW/A SEEMS OKAY! BUT 


[ HAVE SOME p r SHE O/D ACT VERY FUNNY 


TEA, MR. FENN? ABOUT THE LOCKET 
EARLIER! (VE GOT TO 
NORMAL > FIGURE A WAY —HMMMM— 
ENOUGH, Bus TEA TASTES FUNNY! 


SEE IT? THE SCAR! 
YES—YES, YOU FOOL! I'M BRANDED yuST 
RAT POISON! YOU'RE AS SHE wAS—BUT 
DYING! YOU'LL NEVER SHE'S COME BACK, /F 
DESTROY ME NOW! 4 IN ME! IMA 


B., EVEN A WITCH'S PLAN 


W-—WHAT ¥ YOU ARE AN 


CAN GO WRONG... q EVIL THING, FIRST No! KEEP 

p = = NO SYLVIA! You I MUST ‘N Away! yOu'LL 
MUST BE HAVE THE ) NEVER GET 
DESTROYED Locket! / THE LOCKET— 


SOME OF MINE! 
I AM VERY 
SICK — BUT 
STRONG ENOUGH 


HUH? 
Y-YOU'RE 


AT ONCE! NEVER! 


wi 


Our OF THE MURK OF 
CENTURIES COMES A 
REMEMBERED EV/L 7O 
AIO SYLVIA... 


S. WODENLY., 


LET ME GO SO YOU'RE 
CURSE YOU— ~ BACK AGAIN, 


Bi, FENN 1/5 A BRAVE 
ANO DETERMINED MAN... 


SHE'S CHANG/NG /N7O 
A SNAKE! BUT I CANT 
LET HER GET AWAY — 
SHE MUST BE 
DESTROYED’ 


FOREVER! 
MLL KILL 
YOU AND 
LET YOUR 


GOOD! NOW 
<( YOU MUST BE 
DESTROYED ! 


WE I CAN JUST HOLD 
ON SHELL HAVE TO + 
REVERT 7O HER HUMAN 
FORM ! SHE HAS ONLY 
JUST BECOME A WITTCH—, 


FEET 


imagine your friends shock 
when they. walk Into your room and TALL 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 


pe “nora that In Authentic Colors With 
fred tho world. A’giant 7 teet tail, GLOW in the DARK EYES 


his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches ou M1 and sinister § 00 
ONLY 


lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself t ing, to him, wont 
s 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


Dept. 


Boney the Skeleton. And then there Lynbrook, N.Y. 

Is Boney stark scary with nothin, Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark = 
n 

monster’ rier the teh monsters. Send me (> Frankenstein] Boney the Skeleton 

bones white, his eyes staring | enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each. 

glowing in the dark. If | don’t get shivers of light, \ can return my pur- | 

Money Back Guarantee, chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c¢ to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons 

ter you want, Your money back if not NAME 

satisfactorily horrified. ADDRESS 


city STATE 
New York State Residents 


XN R | t] ONLY 

Adults and chitéron allke gasp and fough with 

delight when they see these wonderful and 

unusual pets from the si These curious cres- 

tures with js like little hors are unlike 

‘any fish, They swim and move through the 

water without any apparent effort, They hitch 

themselves by thelr tails to anything they can 

grab includi h other, When you look at Res" 
they look back at you. They sail around, — — —_ 
ed themselves, they turn summersaults tar a 2 

stand on thelr heads.” The fem Exciting, Interesting Pets Will Fascinate You 


pouch and he hatches 


ponies come out alive © Gute Fony Heads MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


ready to swim: © Curling Graspin 
Sea + Curing Gresping Tals | oss tnese cael pets 0607! You 


n 
he nghecydngecly dasporae ing Horses % Pouches for carrying | everything you need and you must be 4 

te your Ses Horas Ranch and atening Ia fon baby sea horses lighted or you may return your sea, horee 
Cination Row these curious fish--ite nothing, H@V@: con lk aes eck tor fall percaese price Totund, Uve 

else in the world , feed, © Changing color bodies 

thelr young. It ls-a gr -—~———— —-— FREE TRIAL COUPON 
educational hobby even if you never had a pet . Honor House Department 72PS66 

before. it Is a novel addition for any fish lover | Here Is what you get: j Lmoreok MY ices 


or collector © 7 Live Healthy Sea | | push me my Sea Horse Ranch today on your Free ! 
EASY TO CARE FOR ae «Sturdy shatterproof j [ial Money Back Guarantee offer stated above H 
And the y to for, You Send Sea H Ranches. | encl 2. 

i fot Fy ni ea Horse Ranches. | enclose $2.98 
thing you need nen aquarium where J aquarium 5x3%2%, | | plus 260 shipping charges for each, 


they live, the sea trees where they rest, the nich 
sea salts for creating the right environment, | ° sonHioge fae i Kame 
\ddress. a 


! 

! 

the sitica sand for a beautiful gleaming bottom = 1 
| City. State. Lip. i 

J 


ndaseeeerlens 


and enough sea horse food to last for months | © Sea Horse Food if = 
and months © Sea Horse Book LY. State Residents piease enclose 2% sales tax 


Desrc5carety, FENN HURLS A 
CHAIR AT THE BLACK BEAST... 

G—GONE! CHANGED 

TO A CAT! SHE'LL GOT TO GET HER! ONLY 
CHANCE — TH/S CHAIR! 

P /F SHE GETS AWAY/ 


Bismy FENN FINDS SOME GASOLINE / 
IN THE LIVING ROOM HE ARRANGES A 
STRANGE PYRE... 

HEAVEN FORGIVE ME FOR TH/S, BUT As 7HE HUNGRY FLAMES &4/CK UPWARD, A 
THERE /S NO OTHER WAY! SHE MUST OVE ) WEIRD SCREAMING SOUND COMES FROM 
IN THE FIRE! GOODBYE, MY POOR SYLVIA! 4 THE PYRE.-- A —(SwuCcER) 
FORTUNE WAS C/ 7% / 5 of Bes 
RTUNE WAS CRUEL TO YOU. ARRaLE EON 
8UT I THINK /T /S 
BEST! PERHAPS 
THE EVIL SOUL OF 


ENTERED SYLVIA, 19 
OVING AT LAST/ 


Mis7ER, NOBLWY TAKES NOTICE OF THE 
LITTLE MAN IN THE SHADOWS... 


A TRAGEDY! BUT 1T WOULD HAVE BEEN 
GO ALSO! THERE—AN {( 4 GREATER ONE HAD SHE LIVED! I 
pried: WON'T REPORT TO THE POLICE ~LET _)él 
e, THEM THINK (T WAS AN ACCIDENT!’ ¥ 
WHO WOULD BELIEVE WHAT I HAVE 
) eg JUST SEEN? ‘ 


